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CHEMISTRY OF THE FARM. 


By R. WARINGTON, F.C.S. 





LIVE-STOCK OF THE FARM. 


By SEVERAL WRITERS. 


CROPS OF THE FARM. 


By SEVERAL WRITERS. 


SOIL OF THE FARM. 





By PROF. SCOTT & J. C. MORTON. 





PLANT LIFE OF THE FARM. 


By MAXWELL T. MASTERS. 


EQUIPMENT OF THE FARM. 


By WM. BURNESS, J. C. MORTON, 
AND GILBERT MURRAY. 
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A LITTLE GAME FOR THE TWELFTH. 
(By Dumb-Crambo Junior.) 











Capital Bags. First-rate 8’ pport. 








y The Daily News, giving an account of “Stormy Scenes” at the 

ersailles Congress t week, reported that M. Douvitte MarLLe- 
rev asked ‘‘if anybody stood anything to drink, and was called to 
order. This was a sharp and i repartee. What 

called to order” is not mentioned; but as the Gentleman was so 
anxious about somebody standing drinks, no doubt it would be 
something ee Probably they sent round to the Hétel des Reser- 
— which sounds like the title of a Temperance Hotel. Fine 

mes at Versailles under the doddling old President of the National 


Assembly, M. L 2 ae! Pee! tat 
as he cot in EROYER. Vive le Roy-er! Vive! it’s just as much 





New Dance ror THE Frovate oF THE Session. — The ‘‘ Break- 
down” of the Conference. Music by the European Concert Band. 





he was | dered 


A PLEA FOR THE PAST. 


It is not Mr. Punch’s custom to take any notice of anonymous 
Correspondents, but the following plaintive epistle which came into 
his possession in a somewhat peculiar manner—it was, in fact, dropped 
= = & rte of the a me oer wrepeby midni ee tapeks 

ori ; and is, withal, so paten thful genuinely touchi 
that the most punctilious : iron-bearted Editor would ae welan 
in its favour most rigid of journalistic rules. Mr. Punch gives 
it verbatim et literatim :— 

S at Large, Midnight, A t, . 
tn re ma 
T is all up ntiquity ! means, of » that it 

pedigrees and po! : 


is all up with , with ancient ho 
and old families, with romance and Spe ing over with the 
"| Conqueror, with titles and traditions, and keeps and drawbridges, 


and muniment-chests and mysteries, and Family Ghosts ; in short, 
respectable. 


with ev t is ancient, und therefore 

**T thought so once, and now I know it,”’ 
As the epitaph has it. How? Look at your Zimes of to-day? Not 
content wi 


breaking up family libraries and dispersing famil 
pictures and rary | up islands to auction, the Tesenevetntiinibeter, 
souled descendants of “ our old nobility” are atuany shar to sell 
their ancient Ruins, and make a market of their Medieval Castles ! 
Fact, I assure you, on of a Family Ghost! ‘The 
extensive ruins of Mi Yorkshire, celebrated 
for its splendid Norman keep” (but they don’t want to keep it), and 
Goodrich Court and Castle on the Wye are to be sold to the highest 
pero ity? Te lane said I = Te Ont Bae up ie 

qui , like not hae 1s to or, what 
is the same thing, the Hammer! This is e sort of thing we may 
expect from the Ronis of the period :— 

‘** Lot No. 104. Commanding Court and Castle in the Midlands, 
with most desirable range of Ruins papont, to be sold at a great 
sacrifice, in consequence of the owner (a dant of the celebrated 
Exystan GLopRyYDD) going into the Pig Trade. The mag- 
nificent Norman keep, added in 1070, by the illustrious BALDwiw DE 
Boiuers, the and favourite of Wrr11am the Conqueror, is in 
capital preservation, and, with slight modifications, would make an 
excellent factory-chimney. The range of ruins would only require a 
few hundred yards of wire-netting to turn it into a capital poultry- 
run. Or, if preferred, the whole ‘affair could readily be converted 
into a local Rosherville, the moat, flooded, being admirably adapted 
for the croving of watercress, whilst the spacious courtyard would 
make a splendid xrery! platform or tennis-court. é€ mansion 
itself, restored in 1818 by the late Mr. Borsrenr, could either be 
transformed into an Hotel, fitted up as a aged or let out in flats as 
preferred, Or the whole lot as it stands wo d form an attractive 
investment for any American tor of patriotic spirit and 
literary tastes. It could, at no great cost, be removed to the neigh- 
bourhood of Boston or New York, and would help to furnish the 
Great (but pose Republic with that background of ‘‘ dim past” 
and ‘ perspective of lineage and locality,” the lack of which their 
Poets and cers are continually lamenting. N.B.—An authentic 
and old-established Family Ghost, of romantic tastes and truly terri- 
fying habits, is a to the premises. Arrangements could be 
made for this certificated s to remain on the spot as night- 
watchman or stage-sprite, ing to circumstances, or to accom- 
pany the ‘lot’ to its destination across the Atlantic. If not 
required by the purchaser, it could be sold to Messrs. Masketyyx 
anp Cooxe, or the Psychical Society, or let out for use at Country 
Fairs or Evening Parties.” ' ‘ fi 

Sir, I am a Family Ghost, of some centuries standing—or walking 
—and, as such, my trepidation at these appalling Speyer is only 
equalled by my indignation at the spirit that makes them possible. 
Sir, I have heard of Saountns the Future, but this is ve the 

c 


Past! An ancient nation which puts its Historical Perspective up to 
auction, can only be compared with the unhappy wretch who sold 
his shadow to the Evil One. It deserves, and would doubtless meet, 


as melancholy a fate as the hapless Perer ScuieMit himself. Rather 
than be torn from my n towers, or lum with a lot for 
exportation to that spectreless, romanceless, rubbishy America, I 
would give up the ghost—in an esoteric sense—and be seen and shud- 
But, Sir, it must not be! Bring down your bdton 
tal h ing Iconoclasts, make them under- 
stand thaf Antiquity is not to iy meen prey Of, the 
Auctioneer, but that Old England shall still keep ite Glorious Past, 
Poetry its precious Perspective, and Romance its priceless Ruins ! 
Yours agitatedly yet <j ere 
A Fore Orp Fairy Puawtom. 





From ovr Own Boy 1s toe Best Form.—Now that Wanne is 
settled at Eton, peace will be declared. 








VoL. LXXxvri. 
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CUTTING. 


Edwin. “Taese coNFOUNDED Frexcu DUFFERS DON’T SEEM TO UNDERSTAND THEIR OWN LANGUAGE, ANGy!” 


Angelina. ‘‘ Not as you Sprgak 17, LovE! 


WHEN YOU HAVE ANYTHING OF A CONFIDENTIAL NATURE TO IMPART TO ME BEFORE THE NATIVES ! 


A LITTLE EyGLisH, You KNow!” 





By THE WAY, I WOULD RECOMMEND YOU ALWAYS TO SPEAK FRENCH IN FRANCE, 





So MANY OF THEM UNDERSTAND 








PHOSPHORUS AND WATER. 


THERE cannot be a doubt, as we all must have found out, 
That Science does away with old delusions ; _ 

And I frankly must confess that what I like still less 
Is its tendency to shatter our illusions. 

In more than one respect it seems painful to reflect 
That one’s petted little son or fav’rite daughter — 

Should be proved by learned lore to be really nothing more 
Than some phosphorus and half-a-pail of water ! 


Flesh and blood are idle dreams—musele is not what it seems— 
Bone and hair are common errors ; so is sinew ; 

To believe in things we see, just as they appear to be, 
Science warns us we no longer may continue. 

Why, the mare that won the Oaks is no better than a hoax ; 
Do you think her present owner would have bought her 

Had he known it as a fact that the animal he backed 
Was—some phosphorus and half-a-pail of water ? 

Can we hope the tender ion will not soon go out of fashion 
If this theory be widely promulgated ? : 

Or that stolen glances, kisses, and the rest of lovers’ blisses 
As absurdities will not be deprecated P 

If to married life inclined, many a girl will surely find 
Life a trifle dull when Science shall have taught her 

Not to waste her fond caresses on such unsubstantial messes 
As—some phosphorus and half-a-pail of water ! 


While the sulky Peers are pouting, and the Radicals are shouting 
For subversion of the British Constitution, 

One could wish that Whig and Tory, to the chemist’s greater glory, 
Were restored to their original solution. 

Why, I ask, should Eng’ cower to these cacklers of an hour, 
Who by clamour to attend to them has wrought her ? 

What are all these tedious babblers and unprofitable gabblers ? 
Only phosphorus and half-a-pail of water ! 





It seems to me, the notion that mankind is but a lotion, 
Or rather, an insipid, thin infusion, 

If widely tolerated, is distinctly calculated 
To cause a deal of trouble and confusion. 

*T would be little less than treason, were the beauty of the season 
All your own—if you in Cupid’s toils had caught her— 

Should you hint to your connections that you’d centred your affections 
On ‘‘some phosphorus and half-a-pail of water!” 








Litrtz Mup-Satap Marxet.—Mr. Punch recognises with plea- 
sare that *‘ No Thoroughfare” is written up on the boundary line 
where Mortimer Street joins Goodge Street, and that re-paving the 
road has commenced, at all events, aepento the Hospital. But 
what is the Marylebone Vestry going to do about the Costermongers’ 
itinerant stalls, with their sweet and wholesome vegetable-refuse 
which has earned for Goodge Street the glorious title of Little Mud- 
Salad Market, and is a | invitation to any foreign epidemic that 
may visit our healthy Metropolis ? 





We've just seen A Snailway Guide to Tunbridge Wells, by Mr. 
J. Asupy Sterry. His motto is— 

“ To rest the body, clear the brain— 
Try travelling by Snailway!’’ 

We can highly recommend the experiment. We sat down on & 
bench under a tree, with the Snaihoay Guide, and within five 
minutes our body was as perfectly at rest as forty winks on a hot 
afternoon and 91° in the shade can e it. When we awoke, our 
brain was quite clear—and so were our pockets. But thieving 
G om some sense of humour, for they had left us our Snailway 





TENNYSONIAN Motto 








; R. FOR Sprortine M.P.’s,—‘‘ Let knowledge 
grow from moor to moor : 
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SSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 


THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House €, Commer, Monday, August 4.—GLADsSTONE a new man 
to-day. ways does look better on Monday, having enjoyed for 
forty-eight hours deliverance from RanpotpH, Heaty, AsHMEAD- 
BartLett, and Warton. But to-day alert in manner, rapid in 
motion, firm and even brief in speech. Noticed alteration as he 
walked swingingly down Corridor to enter House. 

“Seem in good spirits to-day,” I said, as he playfully pulled 
my ear. 

“Pretty well, thank you,’ Topsy. You remember a remark I 
made when Oxford turned me out, and [ went to Lancashire. 
‘ Now I’m unmuzzled,’ I said to the crowd in Free Trade Hall. Well, 
that’s the state of things now.- The Conference has met, and has 
failed, and now we are unmuzzled.” 

Fall muster of Conservative Leaders, including Ranpotpu with 
Vote of Censure, neatly written out, burning a hole in his pocket. 

“Don’t like look of GLtapsToNE as he takes his seat smiling, 
confident, half-a-dozen years off his shoulders. He’s up to some- 
thing,” said Sir SrarrorD, furtively watching him. ‘‘ Expected to 
see him broken down with failure of Conference, hesitating what to 
do next. Shouldn’t wonder if he ’d got us in a hole again.’ : 

Answering questions, GLADSTONE announces Vote of Credit on 
account of long-promised-Gordon-relief-expedition, and communica- 
tion on the morrow of important step preliminary to dealing with 
Egyptian affairs. Evidently, nothing to do but to wait. So Oppo- 
sition run in guns, and sullenly disperse. 

Rest of Sitting spent on Civil Service Estimates. GLADSTONE up 
on nearly every Vote. Everybody objecting to wuytiing, LaBBY 
discovers that source of much trouble to the State at home and 
abroad is that there are too many Chaplains engaged. 

“‘ Even in the House we have two. There is the Hon. Member for 
Mid-Lincolnshire, and the Rey. Gentleman who presides over the 
ceremony prelimi to the distribution of tickets for seats. Surely 
one is enough, and I’ll take an early ed of moving that the 
number be reduced.” Business done.— upply. 

Tuesday.—Flux of excitement at Half-past Four, the hour at 
which Premier ised to communicate a “ of some import- 
ance” taken b Government. House crowded for time of year. 
Conservative Front Bench full and anxious; Rawpoipu, with Vote 
_—— still burning hole in his pocket, nervously fingers his 

a e. 











PARLIAMENTARY VIEMS NE 246° op 





SpEAKER’s chair, where, GLApsTONE usually enters. Bald head seen 
through glass door rapidly advancing. Cries from below Gangway, 
“Here he is!” but only Sir Tuomas M‘Crvre, who can't make 
out why he should be cheered when he arrives. Evidently growing 
popular. Premier still lingers; apprehension of evil takes pos- 
session of House. Suspicious looks at Rawpoupn. Has he spirited 
him away? Perhaps he’s gone away on his own account. 

“ Now we come to think of it,” says Sir Srarronn, in awe-struck 
whisper, ‘‘ very curious his remark last night. ‘ Have determined,’ 
says he, ‘upon me 
step of some im- 
portance. You 
shall know all 
about it to-mor- 


make away with 
himself!” 

Home SeEcre- 
TARY begins 
sketching out 
Advertisements. 

oh fae Ge 3 
Return immedi- 
ately, and all will 
be forgiven.” Or 
this :— 

“* Mysteriously 
Disa) from 
his me, an 
elderly _Gentle- 
man, tall for his 

; talkative. 

ill probably 

show inclination 





y 


: Mitp anv Birrer. 
tian Question. ¢;. sfichacl Bass and Mr. Allsopp have paired for the 


orn seen . 
neighbourhood 
Arfington Street. May have been kidnapped.” 

SPEAKER begins to rise to call on Orders. HanrTinoTon suggests 
SPEAKER better go away for ashort time. ‘ Game of marbles, you 
know, or whip-top on the Terrace.” Speaker delighted; nothing 
would please en tter. Left Chair with great alacrity, tripping 


remainder of the Session. 


Questions over; SpeakER getting uneasy. No Premrer; Harr-|out of door, and running up against GLADSTONE, just entering. 
IneTon fidgets in seat. All was rroven f] towards door behind | PREMIER greeted with loud cheers. Harcovnt hastily tore up his 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


Jones (after having dubiously accepted an Invitation to dine with 
Brown). ‘‘AND YOU'RE SURE YOU WONT BE DISAPPOINTED IF I 
DON’T TURN UP?” 


Brown, ‘‘Ou No, I ASSURE YOU, NOT AT ALL!” 
unfinished draughts of Advertisements. Premier out of breath, 
but full of spirits, announced appointment of Nortuprook as High 
Commissioner. Also moved Vote of Credit for Gorpon, whilst care- 
fully explaining probably would not be wanted. Front Opposition 
Bench retired to consider position. RanpoLpx goes with them. 

“I’m one of the Leaders now, you know,” he said, with dejected 
air. ‘‘ Horrid bore; can’t chaff Smrrn or Grand Cross any more ; 
no more baiting of Sir Srarry, whilst, as for Markiss, I’m quite 
deferential to him. Afraid I wasn’t cut out for a good boy. Find 
state horridly monotonous. Shall break out some day. m, too, 
I’m afraid. Try my best to rey yw Devil under, but no use.” 

Conservatives decided nothing to be done. ‘‘ Would have liked to 
have had another Vote of Censure,” Norrnoore said; ‘‘ make the 
number even. Three in a Session small, but we’d have got it 
too hot. The guileless-looking old man has manceuvred us clean out 
of ie business. Best thing we can do, to go away quietly, and say 
nothing.” 

Bass and ALLSopP already ~~ off. Paired for rest of Session. 
“‘T don’t mix my liquors,’ ILFRID said, ‘‘indeed know little 
about ’em; but I suppose this pair is what you’d call Mild and 
Bitter?” Business done.—Vote of Credit for Gorpox. 

Wednesday.—Irish Votes on again this afternoon, but no Irish 
Secretary. REVELYAN having gallantly struggled through five 
months, goes down just in sight of land. Not seriously ill, everyone 
is glad to know, but ay, worn out, as no one is surprised to hear. 
Amid fireworks of Session, Votes of Censure in the Commons, throw- 
ing out of Bills in Lords, Trevetyan’s conduct of Irish affairs 
partially obscured. Seems to me most marvellous performance of 
Session. Railed at by Heary, accused of complicity in vile offences 
by O’Brien, nyt, the loud laugh which speaks the vacant 
mind of Hakgrneton, jeered at by Soemrm GILLis, TREVELYAN 
never loses temper. Well—hardly ever; and the exceptions are 
made in some brief but grandly ionate outburst t for a 
moment cows the crew; w professional business it is to assail 

His ‘Though I am an Irish Secretary, I am an English 








him. 
Gentleman,” is not readily forgotten. 


An English Gentleman always, with a high oa of manner 
that in its Lyendive reproach has been known to pee by lush to the 
cheek of Tox Heaty—a man, by the way, not nearly so bad as he 
paints himself. Trevetyan the only Minister whose position no one 
envies, and whose beari admire. Hope he will come back after 
Recess, ‘‘ like a giant refreshed,” as JosepH G1LLIs said of himself 
when, after All-night Sitting, he turned up at Five o’Clock in the 
morning, having passed night on two chairs in Library. 

At Quarter-to-Six, when Orders come on, RanpotrH suddenly 
went on rampage. Blocked every Bill whatever its name or nature, 

** What did you do that for?” Iasked him. | : 

‘““What makes the Malay run amuck occasionally?” he said, 
turning on me with sudden savageness. ‘Nay, don’t be vexed, Tony, 
old man. Bear with me. I’m the most miserable of men. This 
running in harness with team is killing me. Must have occasional 
fling, or should die.” Business done.—Two Votes in Supply. 


Thursday.—Bad look-out for House of Lords when i hable 
young man like Viscount Newport joins the enemy. Made most 
effective diversion to-night in favour of Radicals, all the more power- 
ful because he spoke from Conservative side, and will some day be 
Earl of Bradford. In CHAMBERLAIN’S 8 at Birmingham, the 
other day, there was, in convenient of few lines, most damaging 
indictment of Peers. Interest of Lords evidently to keep this in 
background as much as possible. Speech a week old now. Forgotten 
in rush of oratory. Thing for Radicals to do was to get some man to 
rick it out and call attention to it in House of Commons. Plenty of 
iberals ready to do it, but that only half the game. Wanted a 
Conservative, and, above all, an heir to Peerage. CHAMBERLAIN set 
Caucus to work; unlimited funds placed at their disposal. Could 
do nothing. Scunapnorst said he ‘‘ would see.” At last hit upon 
Newport. Pointed out the effete condition of Peerage. No use to 
stand by sinking ship. Fine prospect for able young man in Com- 
mons. Newport hesitated; asked for day to consider matter; 
finally yielded, and affair came off to-night. 
(Stantey Leienton, neighbour of Newrort’s, noted for accuracy 
where GLADSTONE or CHAMBERLAIN are concerned, tells me this.) 
Everything managed well to smallest detail. Had Newport put 


notice of a on paper in ordi way, half the effect lost. 
Thing to do was to get passage read in House. So NEWPORT, coming 
down to-night, asked Premier what he thought of CHAMBERLAIN’s 
words ? sprang into instant 


‘ ouse, quiet and dull at the moment 
excitement as Newport read: “ For hun years the House of 
Lords has protected every abuse and sheltered every privilege. It 
has denied justice and delayed reform. It is irresponsible without 
a pore cette Tithogt courses, arbitrary ew mae) pmo 
and arrogant without knowledge.’ very poin' in rising 
cadence; uproar might have been heard across Lobby by Peers. _ 


**You’ve done us great service,” said URT, 
Y Viscount by hand. ‘‘ Don’t know anything better for cause. 
ou’ve promulgated OCHAMBERLAIN’S words h the Empire 


with advan of endorsement by House of Commons.” 

“Yes, that’s all very well,” said Newport, nervously ; * but 
I’m afraid there’ll be a doose of a row with id 

** Ah,” said Harcoverr, mgm his chin. ‘‘That’s another 
pair of sleeves.” Business done.—Supply closed. 


Friday.—Indian Budget to-night in Indian weather. Several 
Aitrectag bis neeah tell of shucnet figenes oad sxciting alagein 
elive speec of piquan exci uisi- 
tions on Balt Tax, Yield of Railways, and Loss on Exchange. Should 
say there were nearly thirty Members present. After this a great 
Pease (Sir JosepH) fell upon the House. Audience reduced to eight. 
Sir JoserH gently discussing we six fell asleep, and were 
awakened by House being Counted. Business done.—Nearly all. 
peel. Wy 2-47 sat to-day to read Appropriation Bill Second 
Time. Only a few dozen Members present, just to keep a House. 
Next week formal winding up of business. week ac 
close. Think I’ll go and shake hands with the SPEAKER now, 
whilst he’s not busy. 
“‘ Good-bye, Tony,” said the Speaker. ‘‘ ‘8. Y. L.,’ as was put 
on the tomb of the American lady in a feeling /farewe!! to 
her husband.” 
“*8, Y. L.?’ What does that mean?” 
“See You Later—in October. Ta, ta!” Business done.—Pack up! 





rely advcentes the aupply of Swinmaling Bathé tor Wik 
strongly advocates supply of Swimming or 
An excellent idea, and poy that plenty of sagacious and bene- 
volent people will be found to dive into | D and bring out 
the coin to assist. Mr. Punch heartil Vises everyone | b to 
afford a subscription in the interests of health and morality “to 
lunge.” Pounds, shillings pence and cheques are to be sent to the 
= Jade 8 Whitechape and F, D. Mocartta, 


; Journal 


v. S. A. Banner, 
of Connaught Place, 
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TAM O’SHANTER! 
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THE POLITICAL TAM O’SHANTER. 
ADAPTED, FRAGMENTARILY, FROM Burns. APPLICATION—OBVIOUS, 
° ° . ° ° And eh! Wee saw a wondrous sight! How Rawwte leapt, and twirled, fl 
No man can tether time or tide, _ Warlocks and witches in a pot (A pe jade she was ‘a ay thd 
And he ube an = a = ae Eeyptian whirls, = jigs _— yep, And iw Wre stood like one bewitched, 
And such a nig EG takes the in rum-thumpings loud, and fife-like squeals, his leam: h hi th 
i. seldom rider was abroad in. Put life and mettle in their heels. ™ Pvuh , - =e 
With Boreas at his fullest blast, High on a seat, with flaming eyes, j Even glowered as though in 
And Eurus whistling fierce and fast, There sat old Nick in human guise ; And puffed and blew with might and main, 
There was a shindy never fellowed. Mastiff-like, stern, black, grim and large ; ill with one er, 
Loud, deep, and long they raved and bellowed. | To set the measures was his eo No longer Wreo his words could smother 
That — of nights a Scot might say He pitched the pipes, and made them skirl, | But roars out, “* Well danced, Cutty Sark !” 
| The Deil (of Hatfield) was to pay. a the ree | on eee all a-whirl. ina — 4 w= : 

: : ns 8 round like o scarce his mare rallied 
Well mounted on his mare was Wo, And show'd dead Bills in foolseap dresses, ont the yelling legion salli 

A stouter never lifted leg,) ‘ And by some dark, prophetic sleight As bees buzz round a sugar-tub, 
Through Irish-bog-like mud and mire, Each held a boding spectral light, Or workmen round an opening * pub,” 
W — — and Pipher 3 fire, _ By which our wary Wro was able As M.P.’s rush to chase the grouse 
ae hola fast his s ee zoee on it. To spy, agyend out upon a tabts, col hem Prorogation a the << 

, holding good ’ te-murdered measures ; cord or knife mare runs, itches follow 

Looked sharp around with prndent care, Had robbed the innocents of life. With many an eldritch shriek and hollow. 


Lest bogies take him unaware, 





A proud Peer’s garter one had strang’ 
maimed and 





Or watchful foemen ‘‘ wipe his eye” And many more were Were! ah, Wee! ‘ve nearin 
With that confounded thing, a ‘‘ cry.” In short the scene was simply awful 2 nearing, - sand - 
By this time he was cross the ford And Wece considered quite unlawful. {ie unds on trail of a red-herring. 
Where he was very nearly floored), ° ° . . ° , Waa, awaits thy coming ; 
And past the bog so dark and dank But Wee knew what was what right well, yi, think you’re lost, dear Were, or 
Where Snobdom’s ‘‘ Coartre” sprawled and | And one young witch there bore the bell. ° , 
, : One late enlisted in the rout Now, ride thy very mong od EG 

And through the sand-pit, Egypt-dark, (At Woodstock known and thereabout) If the bridge key-stane her leg, 
Where war-dogs seemed to lurk and bark; | At many a measure she had shot, Thy mare at them her tail may toss,— 
And the thorn-thicket, wild and wide, And many a plan had sent to pot ; That stream they cannot cross 
Where one had need be Argus-eyed. Made many a plucky wight feel queer, But ere the key: she could make, 
Before him doom appears at fi And shook e’en her own side with fear. The deuce a tail had she to shake, 
Redoubling storm roars through the wood; | Her “‘cutty sark” of true-blue yarn, For Nickie, far before the rest, 
Tongued lightnings flash from Ye to pole, | Which, up to now, the witch worn, Hard on that nag so nimble prest, 
And vocal thunders fiercely roll. In cut and fit was scant and strange. And flew at Wxe with hope to settle ; 

4 ° L. ° * Some thought she hankered for a - am, But little knew he that mare’s mettle. 
But there was pluck in Wxe’s shrewd noddle, | And that ’twas sad her youth’s bright riches spring b Wee off safe and hale, 
He cared no more for threats than twaddle. | Should e’er have graced a dance of witches. os we own md tail; 
His mare, though, was a bit astonished, Wro's ICK ape ith ne” et s jump, 
Until, by hand and heel admonished, But here my muse must faster flutter, nag was with ne'er a stump! 
She ventured forward on the light, ’Tis scarce within her power to utter as ° ° » ? 








FAREWELL TO THE SEASON, 


Tae London Season’s atanend {I can’t outstrip them in the 
Too soon be sure for me, race, 
I’ve invitations from each friend At Venice or at Rome, 
Or Pontresina, each man’s face 


By mount and rill and sea. 
I’ve danced until the morning| Is what I knew at home. 
I hie me to a count: 


came, 
*. Gankeed may wy A stars, ¢ 
c stand the sunrise onian hill, 
in , The men who come to slaughter 


flame 
Through all the window-bars. use 
: tes , ne Ase jan the old crowd still. 
I’ve aneee and flirted with the|The women are the friends I 
Bt, met 
The cream’of London Town, At dinner and at ball, 


Enjoyed the Healtheries with zest, | Ah, me! if I could but forget 
And donned a Goodwood gown. The faces of them all! 


I’veseen the pictures and the pla 
At Greenwich dined with dad ’ | Though life in London has been 
sweet, 
As it will be once more, 


, with : 
I've learnt the last artistic craze, 
I’m _ like a policeman on his 
beat, 
A slave chained to the oar. 


And know the newest ‘‘ fad.” 
I’ve met th 1 
ee e people that one meets 
Where’er I go my will, 
There echoes on strife ; 


A bun times or more, 
Ye tasted all the Season’s sweets, 

No new sensations come to fill, 
The yoid within my life. 


The bon-bons as before. 
ve done what every girl must do, 

And what to me are waving trees 

Fair fiordsor mountain streams? 


E’en Nature has no power to 


Mid fashionable dreams. _ 
Oh, would I were a mountain maid, 
My dress a cotton gown ! j 
Although next Season I’m afraid 
My sighs would be for Town. 









house, 









And let my fancy range 
And now, dear Punch, twixt me 


and you, 
I do so want a change. 
I'm tired of Lord MacmasuEn’s 


vows, 
And Captain Brawx’s a bore, 
And yet they meet me both at 








A PERFECT PARADISE. 


By accounts from Canada, it appears that the “‘ Salvationists” 
have mpdeogene so much tribulation in the Dominion at the hands of 
the police, that it has moved them to add the following most uncha- 
ritable stave to their psalmody :— 

“ There ’ll be no policemen there ; 
There "ll be no policemen there ; 
In the mansions above, 


As long as there are mansions and areas, there will be policemen. 


But, it may be presumed, there will be no uproarious shouting, 
inging, ing of blowing of trumpets, marching in 
ferttatiye poe J an srtating ait disturbances in the public streets. 
Nee wi eT mgchield bay, pk len Bh soe wok 

, ubilation, in a song of whic 
the reeall W then a tidel to “There aré no poliesten hore!” 





Mr. D. Anperson’s New Boox, Scenes in the Commons (Kxean 
Paut & On, pasiaoens ), is both interesting and amusing. By the 
way, the A attributes to the whim or of caricaturists 
the placing of a glass in Mr. Buieut’s eye. ha 


off- 


short trousers, L ‘ 

riably plaid ones ? he certainly ; and a celebrity must live up to 
Mr. Punch’s portrait of him if he would popular 
wherever he goes. Mr. Punch has recently made a concession ; he has 
reduced Mr. Giapstone’s collars—not in number, but size; th 
occasionally we may give an extra inch, when he is very choleric. 
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WATER-LOGGED. 


(WHISKEY-AND-) 


** Black Sheep” (who had been in trouble, and locked up all night). ‘‘ TALK ABOUT 


FRIENDSHIP—YOU MIGHT HAVE BAILED ME OUT——” 
Outraged Relative (seafaring). ‘* BaALED You ovr! 
YOU MEAN!” 





PuMPED you out, I s’POsE 


FIFTY YEARS SINCE. 
A Jubilee and its Lesson. 


On Friday, August Ist, 1884, a meeting, presided over by the 
Prince of WALzs, and attended by persons of all ranks, of dif. 
ferent creeds and of both political parties, was held at the 
Guildhall to celebrate the J ubilee of the Abolition of Slavery ig 
the British Colonies. 


Frrty years since! Friends of delayed Reform 

Take courage! Then what hate, what strife, what storm, 
What fierce division, and what bodings dire ! 

Now Princes, Peers, and P Chiefs conspire 

In public gratulation at the blow 

That was to lay our Crown, our Commerce low 

In striking off the shackles from our slaves, 

But only freed the flag which proudly waves 

O’er many waters from a clinging stain. 

Macavtay, CLARKSON, WILBERFORCE, the ~~ 

We owe to you and your brave band. Still teach 

Our untaught foes of progress that each breach 

Of the obstructive barriers they’d defend, 

Folly’s blind champions, to the bitter end 

Brings not the deluge, not black night and blood, 

But freedom’s ever-fertilising flood. _ 
Teach still the old old lesson, teach until 
Even the pyo-2 of the West, Brazil, 
Till even Statesmen stiff, and d Peers, 
Mark that broad moral of the rolling years ; 
Convinced, as wisdom might not those convince 
Who fought on Slavery’s side Fifty Years Since! 





‘*The Progress of Man.” 


Very sad and rather funny, and fraught with strange 
warning, is the programme of the new French Constitu- 
tion that is to be, as its irony is unconsciously brought 
out in a Times’ leading article which describes it, 

‘The Republic is to be established for ever : and the public 
prayers which the Constitution enacts shall be offered up at the 
opening of every Parliamentary Session, in all churches, 
tae og and synagogues, are to be done away with.” 

It is further reported that M. Ferry will also pr 
pose the alteration of a well-known proverb into “ 
propose, ! homme dispose.” Poor purblind souls! We 
—_ see. Meantime, however, ‘‘ What does Trnpall 
t ?’ 











OUR INSANE-ITARY GUIDE TO THE HEALTH 
EXHIBITION. 
Part X.—A Visit To THe Rtvat Hovses. 


By degrees the Great Show at South Kensington is becoming more 
and more scientific. The latest move in the cause of knowledge is 
the opening of Two Mansions called respectively ‘‘ The Sanitary 
House” and *‘ The ge | House.” These buildings are erected 
opposite ‘‘ Old London,” and have a pleasing red-brick grey-slate 
speenennee, You are requested to enter by the basement. You | 
obey, and discover first a dear old dust-bin—just like the one you 
left at home. Capital! You inspect the kitchens and scullery, and 
find them all that can be desired. A house-agent entering this house 
on his books would certainly write down, “‘ Excellent domestic 
offices.” You mount a staircase, and are on the dining-room floor ; 
wall nicely papered, lavatory -— good, delightful rooms. Alto- 
gether charming. You are very pleased. You proceed further, and 
come across an admirable bath-room. Then the water seems laid on | 
to the very top of the house, and there’s a convenient supply for the 
housemaid on every landing. Undoubtedly a very desirable resi- 
dence, and yet (and you congratulate yourself upon the fact) only a 
counterpart of the mansion you have left at home. Just like your 
own, in fact. You are in raptures upon making this discovery. 

You have been = ae and excited that you have not examined 
everything in detail. You have a general impression, and now 
you consider the time has arrived for a closer inspection. e room 
ding in is remarkable for a bright, cheerful wall-paper. 

ictures, when a Cot 





you are standi 
You think how well it would show up 

hanging from a nail catches your eye. You draw near. 
some h What is this? ‘‘ Arsenical wall-paper!’ 
Horrible! The cause of your admiration is the Handmaid (or rather 
the Machine-made) of Death ! You inquire further, and find that 


urely, 


lated to produce scarlet fever at the shortest notice, and every cistem 
contains nothing but the germs of typhus, diphtheria, and perhap 
Cholera! You now observe that placards Rin tee ge | point out how 
this pipe leaks, and how that drain is so placed that disease a 
death are simply certainties. And this is the house you liked » 
much! The house so like your own! Deeply depressed, you pas 
through a passage, and find yourself in “‘ The Sanitary Mansion. 


nee are 1, the re You =e in eS - having a rather 
oomy wall- r, but are prom orm: yap 
at ed 75 Ls 5 Tt is quite safe, and although 


said wall-paper is ‘‘ non-Arsenical u y 
not so ps 3 as the brightly-coloured hangings of next door, is of 
course infinitely to be preferred. Still, you cannot help remembering 
the Poet’s perverse penchant when making his selection between— 


*« The Lilies and languors of Virtue, 
And the Roses and Raptures of Vice.”’ 


The “‘ Roses and Raptures of Vice” as represented b 
patterns of the ‘‘ Arsenical wall-papers,” were omtataie 
viting. Your attention is next attracted to a number of 
Like the heroes of ‘' The Siz Hundred,” you find yourself surrounded 
by them—you see them to the right of you—to the left of jours 

ssibly in a heavy storm-wind they would ‘ velar sat undet. 
Ss recovered from the Ventilators, you are “ knocked all of # 
heap” by one of the most complicated arrangements in gas-burme 
you have ever seen. The Illuminator is only put up to light s™ 

oor e, and yet it has a substantial chimney which forces ® 
way, ~ a ole, through the roof. You feel that the house must rr 
been built round that gas-burner, not the gas-burner fixed into 
house. The housemaid’s supply-cistern is so lovely that you ku 
it is the kind of thing that must be used by those aristocratic dam 
ant Bedchamber Women to Her Majesty,” when in attendance up# 

e QUEEN. 2 

On the next landing. you are suddenly startled by 
the Electric Light! Good gracious! what a bill the poor er 






























every paper in the house is ‘‘ Arsenical, consequently poisonous. 
More than this, the dust-bin you hiked so much is deadly, the 
domestic offices” that extorted your honest admiration are caleu- 





the house would have to pay! Gas on the top floor, and 
everywhere else! You notice that cisterns are erected with perfect 
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“QUITE A LITTLE HOLIDAY.” 


Mr, Punch to Lord Northbrook. ‘I’m orr TO THE Moors, AND YOU'RE OFF TO THE EcyYPrians, 


Goop Time or iT!” 


Ha! nA! Hope you'LL HAVE A 








princely profusion. ** When in doubt put up a 
cistern,” seems to have been the golden rule 
of the architect, and these cisterns proudly 
boast (through their placards) that they have 
no connection with any other establishment. 
All very grand, and very scientific, and 
—_ very comfortable! But you cannot 
elp showing concern at finding that all these 
scientific contrivances have something or 
other to be turned off or on “in case o 
accidents ;” for you feel sure that if ‘‘ The 
tary House” ever did get out of order, 
you would be immediately crushed or blown 
up, or suffocated, or meet some other fate 
finally deadly and horrible! This idea may 
Rt ek 
7 ngly a many outbuildin 
waih to the bui Le should phen ‘ cites 
ittle holiday,” and to the householder not 


f | ‘‘ The 


| 





quite ‘a little bill.” Descending from floor 
to floor—you look into the dining-room en 
route, and are so frightened by an air- 
purifier or filter that your speed is con- 
siderably accelerated—you arrive at length 
at the basement. Here again the sinks are 
on the palatial principle, and the walls are 
lined with one Bom distemper. 

And at this point it may be noted that 
Sanitary House” is coated with 
“‘non- poisonous paint,” which suggests, 
inferentially, that the pigments used next- 
door must be of the most deadly character—a 
cheerful reflection ! 

At this moment, you hear an old Lady 


sed by prejudice ; for all that it is an | remark, “‘ I like the other house best—it may 


be faulty, but give me none of your new- 
fangled notions!” é 
You listen to that old Lady with a certain 


sympathy ! 





THE (NORTH) ’ BROOK. 
(Some Way afler Tennyson.) 


’Trs an ill wind thus blows me out, 
From home I must be sailing, 
Whilst here the rest will chase, no doubt, 
The grouse with zest unfailing, 
* the contentatest of bores, 
Jnpleasantest of prescriptions. 
That whilst they ’re off to seek the Moors, 
I’m sent to the Egyptians ! 
Northward their joyous course they ll take, 
But Eastward J must travel. 
All my engagements it will break, 
all my prospects gravel ! 
I’m sent to watch by Nile’s swift flow. 
Confound that ancient river ! 
M.P.’s may | M.P.’s may go; 
Must I toil on for ever ? 
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THE TOWN. 
No. X.—Tue New Hovse Beavrirvt. 


‘* Tre Rhodope that built the Pyramid” 
The Laureate ’s here at odds with History's Sire) 
Proposed per- 
———~._ || chance to make 
f aay a mighty bid 
For fame immor- 
tal. RopweEL. 
Fivxe, Esquire 
Knew little his- 
tory, and what 
he did 
Was modern, yet 
the Thracian 
‘s dame’s desire 
\\ Was his. Men 
hope oblivion to 
chouse 
By building Pyra- 
mids or a Big 
House ! 


; = The latter seems 
the modern 
Cockney shape 





Of the old Coptic fad. Fad is undying, 
Although a very Proteus ; none escape 

Its mystic influence, ’tis useless 
There still is left no little of the Ape 

In Man, and Fivxe, in everything high-flying, 
Fad-bitten, but intent on wide renown 
Resolved to build the biggest house in Town. 


FLUKE was a “ brawny.brute.” The is MALLow’s, 
Not mine, and w was hi y : 

Who knew his tyrant’s soul, its depths and shallows, 
And had a mordant tongue, aa so meek. 

But FivKe possessed the that all things hallows, 
The Danaé-dower that peers and pitmen seek. 

Though Matiow’s phrase quite fitted, many a Duke 

Was very well content to dine with Fixe. 


Few knew his story ; a pe ive dim 
Makes no bad background for a portrait bold. , 
That big bull-throat, that jaw close-clenched and grim, 
In wild old days when FLUKE prospected gold 
Had served him well. Now the last social whim 
On this unpolished person had fast hold ; 
As though his history held no scene more dark 
Than fits with Cheyne Walk or Bedford Park. 


Behold him, broadly built, of florid hue, 
The throat of Hereules on shoulders square, 
With cold wide-lidded eyes of staring blue 
Scarlet-shot tigerishly, stiff rufous hair, 
Big fingers lavishly beringed! But few 
Sould see him in a boudoir of Mayfair 
Without some feeling of congruity’s lack, 
As of a bison amidst bric-d-brac. 


His scarf-pin shaped of a huge nugget, spake 
Of days when fierce-eyed men hung on bis word, 
Eager the gold-vein’s track from him to take, 
Or pistol him for failure. He had heard 
Curses that nerves of iron well might shake, 
Cw into jubilant shoutings wild, absurd, 
And still kept eye and tri -finger steady, 
For every shift of ruffian fortune ready. 


Now cockneyfied, externally at least, 
By seven years of City speculation, 
F vuxe shone at fashionable rout or feast, 
And, under Matiow’s skilful education, 
Threw off the tiger, or so veiled the beast 
Beneath a bland and burly ostentation 
Of bonhomie that j s of the Town 
Dubbed him good fellow with a touch of clown. 


And why should Crmow not be beauty-stricken 
By Chi as well as female charms ? 
Why should not Queen-Anne-ism stir and quicken 
A renee like Galatea’s arms ? 
Although Art-prate and Beauty-patter sicken 
The non-hysteric soul whom —_ alarm 
Satan to-day might rear—to fashi dntifal— 
Instead of Pandemonium some House Beautiful. 








eae st 





Then why not Fiuxe? who, if not quite demonic 
In MILTon’s sense or GoETHE’s, yet was smitten 
With ————- gorgeously architectonic 
As Lucifer’s. A palace vast, star-litten 
To roof his head, struck him as not ironic. 
Mannikins with the Big House mania bitten 
Are modest as a snail which Paul’s huge dome 
Should deem a shell fit for his snailship’s home. 


How many acres, at how many pounds 
Per foot square, were required for FLUKE’s new shell, 

How many hundred rooms, what grove-grown grounds, 
What decorative splendours served to swell 

The cost of that huge pile whose bulk and bounds 
Fitted some Brobdi ian hote 

Might form a theme agreeable to chat on, 

To JoserH Rosrns or to JosepH Hatron. 


They were the talk of Town; Ma iow the able 
Took care of that! The marbles and the gilt, 
The cost of one big hall, of one small table, _ 
These things taxed rumour on her tallest stilt, 
the scenes of old romance and fable. 
So gorgeous an abode was never built 
Since Kusta Kuan in his far Eastern home 
Decreed of old that stately pleasure-dome. 
Only this was not stately, simply big, 
eapery ag Me unbeauteons, costly. 
Why not? e palace of a sceptred pig 
Has ever proved a gilded stye. FLUKE mostly 
Inclined to the flamboyant, @ la Tiee: _ 
But those huge domes, for all their glitter ghostly, 
Ne’er shone above their hap sean s head 
For ere the pile was finish UKE had fled. 


Whither none knew save Mattow the astute, 

Whose nest was neatly feathered. Mattow smiled 
At all allusions to the “* brawny brute,” — 

But when his conenay were safely “‘ tiled,” — 
Could tell queer tales of him. The wild pursuit 

Of wealth and whim—things seldom reconciled— 
Had led him through strange courses to a crash 
Scarce equalled in the chronicles of Smash. 


Balelutha’s halls were not more desolate 
Than was Fiuxe’s Folly. Vulgar Becxrorp, he 
Aimed apishly at such Neronian state 
As strikes a shallow-souled Society. 
The Golden House Art-Barnums emulate, 
Mammon’s mixed rout of rank and rasealry 
Complete in flaunting —_—- parade, 
That reeks of luere and that stinks of trade 
Less love of Beauty than desire of Show 
Inspires the new ambition of the Town. 
Such souls love Loveliness as old Dz Crowe 
Loves his superb young wife. To take her down 
To dinner, swells will thaw the ice and snow 
Of Fashion’s boreal ‘‘ repose.” The clown 
Who builds a palace huge for an hotel, 
May claim to worship Beauty just as well. 


She serves the aspiring huckster at his need, 
That is she draws his guests and fills his coffers. 
Her shrine is one at which keen Cockney Greed 
And worldly Vanity make lavish proffers. 
Fivxe failed, but many of his sort succeed, 
And then how dumb are moralists and scoffers! 
Swelling R.A., swell-tradesman, swollen Duke 
Are sometimes motived much like RopwE.. FLvKE. 


Rxopope’s dust, and Kusta KHaw’s a vision, 
Fonthill’s a shade and Sotomon a shadow ; 
Gone are all glories of all haunts — 
Castles in air, and towers in E/ ado: 
But—worthy of more resolute derision— 
We to ambition coarse and flaunting fad owe 
The new ‘* House Beautiful,” Ideal bold 
Conceived by Vanity, grossly shaped by Gold! 





From the Northern District. 
‘* Horaisiy dry work, speechifying in this weather,” said a Great 
ble but gushi i 


Orator last week to a hum admirer. ee 
‘*Dry!” returned his satellite, wishing to overtow with wit. 
“It oughtn’t to be dry, for I’ve been drinking in every word 


you ’ve ui 
* Ah, indeed!” replied the Great One, ‘‘then I suppose you've 
been making a draught of my speech.” 











by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 











@@ TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether M8., Printed Matter, or wings, be returned, unless accompanied 
Copies 


of M8, should be by the Senders. 
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INAHAN?S rx cxnux 
vay UL, AND LL OLD IRISH 


WHISKY. 











OS 


WHOLESOME. 


wi gOLD MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 


GREAT TITCHFIELD STREET, LONDON, W. 


ELEVEN 
YEARS 


OLD. 


This Grand 
“ by aad 





GOLD MEDAL AWARDED AT THE 
ALCUTTA EXHIBITION, 1684. 


Age ents for India:—Cortan, Patunn, & Co. 
Rit HARD MATEESS & OOMPANY, Whisk 
erchant ces:-02 and %, Albany Street, 


yndon N. 


MAX GREGER’S 
ARLOWITZ, 1878. 


mple Case, containing one bottle om of six 
different kinds, carriage paid, 


SHAREHOLDERS’ CARLOWITZ. 
Pully matured, Rewt tm, ‘potted three years. 


CARLOWITZ, 


18s., 24s., 32e., 422., GOs. per dozen. 
For other Wines, please apply for Price List. 


MAX GREGER, Limited, 


iss Meacuants Tro Hen Masesty ras Queen. 
Head Office— 

6, SUMNER STREET, SOUTHWARK. 

Convenient Tasting Rooms and Order Offices— 

io Bown Starer, W., and 7, Mixcixe Laws, B.C. 

















AT THE 


CALCUTTA EXHIBITION 


HAS BEEN AWARDED TO 


PERINET & FILS’ 


REIMS. 











; NO MORE CURL PAPERS. 
HINDE UsepCovp. Surerand => more 
effective than Curling Lrons. 


COMFORTABLE, 
nh HAIR 
RINGLET sim PUGH bey. 

















is is a Patented Article, 
sci sss CURLING 
stamp ‘Careless’ Patent.’ 


EWARE of knavish imitations, 
which are absolutely 
less frauds. Vendors will be 

sly prosecuted. Sold in . is. boxes, w 
ney Dealers, or sample box for 7 stamps, 

4. CARELESS, Harborne, BIRMINGHAM. 





[WANS "ANTI FAT 


BELY VEGETABLE. Per- 


duce tosin. 
a ' 


oat 
let. 
st.,W.C. 





LD MEDAL FOR CHAMPAGNE | 


fa. 








h ¥ 





f peel. 
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CLARKE’S PATENT 


Cavrion. To Pasvawr Bone tsaies. 


give TmRee TIMES TES 


PATENT PYRAMID NICHT LIGHT 
CHILD’S HILL, LONDON, N.W, 


THE BURGLAR’S HORROR. 


PYRAMID NIGHT LAMPS 


ls. EACH, SOLD EVERYWHERE. 


Pyramid it should be lighted ina 

front and back every —ienak 

dark. are more tly = 
bedtime than 


Wrmaker bare taro ad of nett Tee 
Almost ali is’ t 


pre- 
VALSASLE FROrSATY saven, if 
ve 


~-t ~¥ TR are therefore particularly 





THE NATURAL 


WATER of 








BITTER- 


Is Sold 
by all 
respectable 
Chemists, Grocers, 

and Mineral 

Water Dealers, 


Catalogue of all kin 


IRON FENCING. 


Hurdles, Gates, Tree Guards, Poul Lawn-Tennis 
and Cricket- Wire Netting, Stable 
Fit on application. 


BAYLI&S, 7s, a b barLiss, Welverham 


py Ay — Street, —— 


And 3, Crooked 


de of Iron and Wire Pence, 





ROSE'S 


LIME JUICE CORDIAL. 


The favourite Summer Beverage. 

A éelicious Cooling Drink in W ater. 

Is prepared from the Lime Fruit. 

Is entirely Free of Alcohol. 

Rffervescing in all Aérated Waters. 

An excellent Stimulant blended with Spirits 
Is highly Medicinal. 

Cooling and Purifying the Blood. 

An excellent Stomachic, assisting digestion. 
Is recommended by the Laxcat. 

Is Sold Bverywhere. 

Wholesale Stores—i!, Curtain Road, Londoa. 


ROSE’S 


LIME JUICE CORDIAL. 





lid. 


Inv 


BRILL’S 


SEA 
per Bath. SA AS 


igorating and Refreshing. 





L 


which are ‘Selonlated to 
Las & Perains beg to draw attention to the fact that 
each bottle of the Original and Genuine 


WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE 


* Sold 
Cnosan 


LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. 


mee of Imitations of 
+ 2 YEnRIN NS SAUCE, 
veive the Public, 


bears their Signature, thus— 


Lea Greve 


holesale by the Buepaente, Worcester, 


Ww 
@ Buscawat, London ; and Export Oilmen 


qoecrally. . 
Retail by Dealers in Sauces throughout the World. 








. * WONDERFUL 
: VELVETEENS 


AT 2/- A YARD. 


LEWIS'S, in Market Street, Ma 


clveteens, which aro now well known all 
over the world. They are fast pile and fast 
dyed, and inch is 

If a dress should in any 
respect LEWIs's wil ve a new 
dress for et all, and pay full cost 
for making and . 


worn, is 2s. a This quality Velveteen 
is sold the Dra at 3s. 4s. 64., 
and $s. 6d. @ yard. blic 


elveteens. 
LEWIS'S, of Market Street, Manchester, 
these Vi them: selves, 
and sel! them (or it might almost be said hye 
them) tothe Public for 2s.a yard. LEW 
ask jes to write for 
be my My ty 
They will be able to Judge for them- 
selvés whether LEWIS" hy Market Street, 
nchester, praise Velveteens more 


be 4 
), = for PATTERNS on an ordinary 
LEWI8’8 Pay Carriaze on all Orders to 


any address in Great britain or Ireland. 
Wuex wairine, rizass MewTion THe Parse. 


LEWIS’S 





Patterns of = 


IN MARKET ST., MANCHESTER. 





“ Glykaline,” 
vals an 





EAR VANITY.—! will begis 


y Pues thio west singing the praises of 
medicine which re the ble poopesty of poo 
what all the world season 


more or ieee —asanaly, a cold ps the head. It is called 
hich taken at inter- 


three drops of 





beer wil huibly do away with the 
most ‘entinats of eolde—” Talon Rouge,” V 


Unrvensater Passenuees 81 ras Pasvurt. 


TAMAR 
INDIEN 
CRILLON. 


A lamzative and refreshing Fruit Losenge for 
CONSTIPATION, 

Bile, Headache, 1 ppetite, 
~R., —— lw . 7 
by E. GRILLON, 

o> ccm STREET, CITY, LONDON 


unlike and the usual purgatives, is 
—— to take snd never woes irritation 
nor inte business or pleasure Sold by ail 
Chemists Van des 2s. 6d. a box, stamp included 


HOOPER’S 
SPARKLING 
SELTZER. 


As oupplied to H.M. THE QUEEN and the 
élite of the Aristocracy. 
AN EXQUISITE TABLE WATER. 


OF ALL CHEMISTS AND WINE MERCHANTS 
IN THE KINGDOM 


HOOPER & COMPY., 


, Geammeaie ore.” | LONDON. 


HL —v 

















CcoLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


> epeiies to H.M. War Depastment.” 
COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
REVOLVER, as adopted by the United 
Gentes Gevernment 

* PISTOL takes the hy and 
Rifle  —— vOLVER, 


CcOoLT’s “ 
Ww cour § MOUSE 1 


WEB, FORE? REV 
v Test poenes -y pk of 
et > oo re are weed oi tay j—~ he 
UNB and 
ia tn the ee 


COLT's FIRRARMSCo “he L- Mall, London,8.W, 


WORCESTERSHIRE 
SAUCE. 


HALF - PRICE. 


When Buying 
WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE, 
save Half the Cost by getting 


HOLBROOK & CO.’S 


Name in Red Letters on Black Grownd, 
London Office, 165, Gresham House, E.C. 











THEBESTFOOD 


FORINFANTS 


SAVORY & MOORE, London. 
And of Chemists, &., oe. 

















Fr 


Guaranteed perfectly 
pure Cocoa only. 





y's Cocoa 
Extract. 


AND >HEAPE ST 


\PERIENT | 


vdt WATER 


Janos 
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AN UNPACIFIC YARN. 


PPPPGLaABPLIG LOLS LELPBLEOLELOLEOGOD 


ies Bishop Q., of Wangaloo, in Unpacific Seas, 

A Service fair, conducted there, in dignity and ease ; 
Though white within, and free from sin, it was a fact that he 
Unto the eye, externally, was black as black could be. 


The Bishop Q., of Wangaloo, beloved was of all, 

The Unpacific residents, his people great and small, 

They often said, “A Bishop bred, and born of native stock 
Is fitter than another man to guide a native flock.” 


But Oh! Alas! a dreadful pass he came to on the day 

That Bishop Brown, of Monkeytown, a visit came to pay ; 
Whose features fair, and silver hair, their fancy quickly gain’d, 
Whose tuneful voice, and learning choice, affection soon. obtained. 


The natives all, both great and small, admitted with a groan, 

That Bishop Brown, of Monkeytown, was better than their own; 
That though they knew that Bishop Q. was pure and free from guile, 
He must arrange to make a change, and leave his native isle. 


: ' Then Bishop Q., of Wangaloo, his visage wet with tears, 

n Repair’d to Brown, of Monkeytown, to intimate his fears 
That base and rude ingratitude, and unbecoming slight, 

Would bleacn with care, his agéd hair, because he wasn’t white. 





Said Bishop Brown, of Monkeytown, “ Although a grievous case, 
I'll guarantee, if you'll agree, to change your nigger face, 

That you'll obtain their love again, so buoy yourself with hope, 
And I'll give you a cake or two of PEARS’ Transparent Soap.” 





Then Bishop Q., of Wangaloo (his present safe to hand), 

With visage bright, and spirits light, as any in the land, 

And grateful heart, did now depart upon his homeward path, 

And arm’d with hope, and PEARS’ Soap, repair'd unto his bath. 


x RM MM MR Rew 


With bow polite, complexion white, and hands of lily hue, 
And noble mien, he did convene that Unpacific crew: 
That sable flock of native stock, who, frighten’d and amaz’d, 
‘For pardon to the Bishop Q. their supplications raised. 


And thus with hope, and PEARS’ Soap, and bath and water plain, 
The love of all, both great and small, the Bishop did regain. 
And now without a care or doubt, his features wreath'd in smiles, 
Lives Bishop Q., of Wangaloo, in Unpacific Isles, 


MORAL. 


‘That cleanliness and godliness go ever hand in hand; 

From maxims sage, of greatest age, we're led to understand. 

The former clasp within your grasp (and for the latter hope), 

By getting through a cake or two of PEARS’ Transparent Soap. 


And when you've tried, you will decide, without a single doubt, 
That such a sweet and fragrant treat you'll never be’ without : 
‘That all around will ne'er be found a maker that can 


In purity and quality with PEARS’ Transpatfent Soap. 














